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	1. Crash Land

"Damn, damn, damn!" I curse as my Night Fury jet was about to crash.

"Oh, fuck, I'm going to have to land." I lowered the landing gears. I was getting close to Berk, a place that haven't seen in 5 years. I ran away, because I was the runt and useless. My father, the Chief had struggle with me because I wasn't a warrior, like he wanted to be. Then, when I head about the War On Socialism, down at the Waterlands Isle, I decided to do what my dad wanted me to do, I joined the United Islands Marine Corps to fight the Socialistic States of Berserk Island. I was there for 5 years and I have grown a lot and I have gained a lot of muscles. So I hope that this will make my runt title disappear.

"Damn, fucking jammed!" My landing gears were jammed and they won't lower. I guess the only thing to do is to crash land.

"Okay, I only get one shot at this and if I fucked this up, then I guess it's a kiss good-bye to my life." I take the control and try my best to make this jet to be straighten as I got closer to Berk.

"Gods, give me strength." I prayed as I lowered the jet onto Berk soil.

Within seconds I felt the jet sliding on the ground. I quickly broke the glass and harshly pressed on the emergency brakes

"Come on, baby, come on." I begin to slide into central Berk without any damage, and the jet was beginning to slow down.

"Oh, thanks, Gods, I love you." I just sat back on my pilot seat and just relax after that near death crash.

A cigar dropped in my lap, it was my lucky cigar. I forgot to smoke it when we won the war. I guess I can smoke it since I was lucky to survive this crash.

"Okay, where is my lighter..." I dug into my pockets to look for my lighter.

"Come on, where is it..." I dug into my other pocket and found no lighter.

"Great, just fucking great." Then I saw my control keys go up in flames a little. I might as well use that.

I put my cigar in my mouth and put the tip of it in the flames. When it started to smoke, I gave it an inhale and feel the smoke going into my lungs.

"Damn, I love this cigar." I gave it another inhale and slowly exhale the smoke into the air.

I quickly patted out the flames, so it won't either get to the engine or get bigger.

"Home sweet home." I said and gave my cigar another inhale.

Then I heard some voices and there were red dots all over me. That must be the Berkian law enforcements.

"Looks likes trouble." I throw the cigar away.

"HOLD YOUR FIRE!" Now, that voice I know, I have never forgotten that voice.

"Oh, Father, glad to heard your voice again." I chuckle.

_This is Chief Stoick Haddock the Vast of Berk! You are completely surrounded! Please step out of your jet!_

I lift up the jet window with a press of a button. I gently stood up and slowly stepped out of the jet and onto the Berkian ground.

"Agh, fuck my leg." I felt the great pain in my left leg as it touches the ground.

_Unknown pilot, you look severely injured on your left leg! Would you like to request medical assistance?_

"No... I'm... I'm fine!" I said.

I gently and slowly took of my pilot helmet to see the people that I haven't seen in a long time with my own eyes.

*Gasps*

I looked up at my father who still doesn't no that it's me, and he had that I-think-I-know-this-person face.

_Identify yourself!_

"Hi... Hi... Hi... Hi Dad." After those words I fell to the ground and let the darkness slide over me.

"HICCUP, SON!" I heard my dad's footsteps getting louder as he runs towards me to my aid.

"Get an ambulance over here!"

"Yes, sir!"

"Hiccup, you're going to be all right, son." My dad comforts me.

"Hi, dad." I said weakly.

My father made a small chuckle and said, "Hello, son."

"I'm home."

"I know, I'm glad you're home." Dad keeps on holding me as the medics came.

* * *

><p>I woke up in a hospital room, kind of dark and kind of light. On the left was gifts, balloons, and flowers.<p>

"Oh, that's really nice of them." It really was the nicest thing.

Then I felt a metal-hit-metal at my left leg. Actually, I don't feel my bottom left leg. What the Hell?

"I took the blanket off my left leg and found that my bottom left leg was gone.

"Hmm... Bummer." I said to myself. Well, it won't stop me from doing anything else

"Good evening, Hiccup, how are you feeling?" a nurse came in with a clipboard.

"I guess I'm doing fine, I don't feel pain or sickness." I said with a little bit of sadness.

"You seem down." She said.

"My... my leg..."

"Well, when you crashed, you had a couple sharp structure penetrating your leg and the gasoline was dripping on it so we couldn't do anything about it, but only..."

"It's okay, I think that it'll take some time."

"All right, now I'm going to check you blood pressure, so can you give me your left arm?" I took out my left arm and wrapped it with a blood pressure cuff.

"Okay, Hiccup, are you ready?" Nurse asked.

"Yeah." In seconds I felt a small tight grip on my arm as it slowly starts to grip tighter.

"I hope I'm not hurting you." Nurse giggles.

"Oh, no, not at all." I felt the grip loosen and feeling my blood to flow back to my arm. It actually feels great to have blood flow in you veins.

"Okay, blood pressure is 120/80." Nurse writes on her clipboard.

"All right now I need to check you temperature." She takes out a thermometer

I opened my mouth and places it under my tongue.

"All right just give it a minute."

I closed my eyes for a bit, just thinking about, how happy I am after being back at home. Now after seeing me as a fighter jet pilot, I think that they'll finally accept me.

Everything has changed when I was gone. There was new buildings that I've never seen, new people that I never had known, there is a lot of thing to catch up on.

"Okay, open you mouth." The nurse took the thermometer out of my mouth and examines it.

"Okay, 99.5 degrees, you are recovering very well, Hiccup." The nurse writes on her clipboard.

"All right, Hiccup I need you to sit up for a sec." I slowly sit up

"All right, take some deep breathes." She takes out her stethoscope and places it on my chest. God's it feels cold.

When she was done she writes in her clipboard.

"All right, Hiccup, that is all, I need to do, if you need assistance with anything, just push that button and we will be right there."

"All right, thanks, nurse." She walks out of the room and closes the door. Now, I'm all alone. So what do I do now?

Then the door begins to open slowly, and then a big figure came in.

"Good evening, son." Dad happily greeted.

"Hey, Dad." I smiled.

"Hello, laddie, rise and shine." And don't forget Uncle Gobber.

"Hey, Uncle Gobber." I greeted him as well.

Dad sat on a small couch next to me putting his hand on mines.

"How are you doing, son?"

"I'm doing good." Besides the point that they have to amputate my leg, "I'm sorry, dad, for disappearing like that."

"It's all right, son, but where did you go?"

"I joined the United Islands Marine Corps, I was deployed to help Socialism from spreading."

"But, why didn't you tell me?"

"Because I want to be the son that you always wanted, a warrior, not a... not a runt, a coward, or a screw up."

"Oh, son, I'm so sorry that I drove you away." Dad started to feel guilt and sorrow, "Why didn't you tell me that I was pushing you too hard?"

"I don't know, because I was afraid." I said.

"I scared you off?" Father asked in a fearful way that I haven't seen before.

"No, I ran away, because I saw an opportunity for me, and I just went for it."

"But, a soldier, son, I didn't know that you..."

"You always told me that there is a warrior in all of us." I reminded him.

"You did said that, Chief." Gobber backs me up.

"Aye, me own word, I can't argue with."

"But, Stoick, look on the bright side, your son, he's home and even greater news, he's now a warrior." I give my dad a smile.

"Heh, my boy is a warrior." He pats me on the back. Then I hugged him.

"Yeah, a warrior." I repeated what he said.

"It's good to have you back, son." I felt his tears coming down on my patient uniform.

"Now laddie, since you are here, I might as well try to get back my heir title."

"No worries, that position is empty and is waiting for you to jump in." Father excitedly said.

"And I'm going to have to catch up on a lot of stuff."

* * *

><p>I woke up at 4 a.m. with a very great pain. I must be hungry. I haven't had anything to eat since I arrived her. I would like an apple, but I don't want to be a bother to anyone.<p>

But then my nurse came in.

"Oh I thought you would be sleeping." She said.

"Yeah, but I woke up with a stomach pain, I must be hungry, I haven't had anything to eat since I got here." I chuckle.

"Of course, you were always sleeping, I could get you a plate of..."

"No, I just probably want a bottle of water and an apple."

"It's not much, but are you sure?"

"Yeah I'm sure."

"Okay, I'll be right back."

Gods, I wonder how long I'll be here for. I feel like that my ass will be glued to that hospital bed everyday. I want to be able to move around and do things that I like to do. I just don't want to be stuck in that bed and just be lazy. Well, first I need to learn how to get use to the new leg, which will probably take like a couple of day.

"Okay, Hiccup, here you go." The nurse came back with an apple and a water bottle.

"Thank you." I thanked her and then she left.

I took a bite out of the apple and felt so good to just taste it. Gods, it was way better than the ration that I have to eat. It was just too sweet and I have had anything like this for a long time. Gods, it feels so amazing.

"Gods, that tastes like Asgard." I commented on the apple.

It really was, I haven't had apples in a long time, the apple that were ration, most of them were a little, brown or rotten. So in the last 4 years this is his first time to actually taste a fresh apple.

I took the cap off of the water bottle and slowly took a sip of it. I have a habit of rationalizing everything so it will last long. I only just took like 3 medium size bites and I was already satisfied.

That is all I have been thinking. I'm not the Hiccup that everybody knows anymore. I'm not a runt anymore, I'm now a warrior, a soldier, a marine. There is going to be a lot of changes in me and there is nothing that I can do about it. I did what everybody said I can't, become a warrior. I prove them wrong, there is always a soldier in everybody, even the weak has a soldier in them. I learned that the hard way during training.

Anyways, I wonder what my new life as a warrior will be like on Berk. Will people still consider me as a runt or will people accept me? That is the question that has been bothering me for about hours now. I wonder what will 'she' think about the new me. She was like that last person that I saw when I ran away. Actually, I wonder how will the other look at me as? I was like their punching bag, but now I wonder what will they think of me as? Even my cousin, he always been abusive to me since I was 13 and now I wonder what will he think? I wasn't very strong back then and I was a screw up, but now I can do things with out screwing up, but it depends on if the others accept me or not.

* * *

><p>So the next day I went outside to enjoy the fresh air, I don't want to be stuck indoors all day. I got to get some sun light and outside air. I have to use walkers since I haven't gotten use to my peg leg, yet. It's not that bad, all I need to do is just keep practicing and I'll be back walking on my own.<p>

"Gods, I needed this." I breathed in the air and then out.

During my time here, I've met some new people, only one person that I know is also here, his name is Mildew. For some reason, he was never ever happy. He was always yelling at the staffs and would just completely go insane. He would constantly get tied into his bed until he calms down.

"All right time to go back inside." I slowly and steady walk back into the hospital, where I can just be in my room and watch the Discovery Channel. That is actually the only thing that I watched is the Discovery Channel.

I grabbed an red apple from the frigid and I took a bite of a nice developed red apple. Gods, I love red apples, green apples are delicious, too, but when you don't feel like having a bitter taste of it, I would pick a red apple.

I open up my unopened water bottle and took a nice drink from it, and damn it was like Asgard.


	2. A New Day

Two months of being in that hospital, I can finally walk with my new leg. I don't have to eat apples all the damn time. I like apples, but I ate too much and the hospital food didn't look edible to me. My stomach is hurting and I am hungry for something meaty. Actually, it is still morning and I can go to the Norse palace and get some, breakfast. I love that place, they have some unbelievably good food. When I was 5 years old, me and my old man Grand-Uncle Hiccup II, we would go here a lot after Uncle Hiccup and me comes from the carnival. My uncle loves going to the carnival with me. He was actually another person in my life that enjoys my accompany all the time.

"Hey, welcome home, Hiccup." Mr. Hofferson greeted from his window.

I waved at him as I passed by his home, Berk is a big and small country. When I mean small, I mean you will always see everybody that you know everywhere.

I can smell the Norse Palace all the way from here and I'm just like on the other side of the street.

I entered the palace and everyone starts to stare at me, as if I was a complete stranger.

I didn't mind, being stared at. It didn't bother me. It wasn't a bad look that they are making, in fact I don't know what kind of look is it.

"Hello, Hiccup." I saw a waiter next to me. Not just any waiter, it was Astrid Hofferson, my dream girl, my crush, my... well you know.

"Hello, Astrid." I greeted

"What can I get for you to drink?" She takes out a note pad and a pen.

"I'll just take a black plain coffee." She begins to write on the note pad.

"Is that it?" She looks at me.

"Um... yes that will be it."

"Okay, I'll be right back with your coffee." She left to fill in my order. Damn, 5 years had a great effect on her. She is like the most beautiful women that I have ever seen.

"Hey, Astrid." I can here the girls talking.

"What, Ruffnut?"

"Is that Hiccup?"

"Yeah it is."

"Damn."

"I know right."

Yep, they are talking about me.

She comes back with my coffee. She sets the cup on the table and uses a kettle to pour the coffee in my cup.

"All right, what would you like to eat?" She takes out the notepad again.

"I'll... just take the open breakfast sandwich with meat cuts, spreads, and cheese."

"Okay, will that be it?"

Umm... yes that'll be it."

"Okay, may I have your menu?" I gave her the menu.

"Okay I'll be back with you breakfast."

"All right." Everything has changed, a lot. I don't know if my status as a runt has changed.

"Okay, here we go, Hiccup, your open breakfast sandwich with meat cuts, spreads, and cheese." She places my breakfast right in front of me.

"Oh, thank you." She sits across from me, watching me eat my breakfast. It was that look of a predator hunting it's prey.

"Where have you been?" She asked me as if this was an interrogation.

"What do you mean?"

"You know what I mean, you can't just get up and leave, then just be gone for like almost 5 years."

"I was at the hospital." I know what she was getting at, but I don't know if I should like talk about it.

"Before that." She gave me a glare and I had no choice, but to just give in.

"I went out to fight."

"You joined the United Islands Marine Corps, is that true?" Is she like interrogating me or something.

"Yes, I did." I took a bite of my breakfast sandwich and damn it was good, I haven't had a nice breakfast in almost 5 years.

"Why?" She asked and she sounded like very angelic.

"Because Socialism was about to be spread and I decided that I wanted to help, you know Socialism is a very evil thing, Astrid." That was also a reason, but not the real reason.

"Yes, I know, but there was also another reason, I can see it in you, Hiccup, and you know that." Yes, there was another reason.

"Okay, fine, for the past like 10 years on Berk, I wasn't doing really well." I said.

"Mmhmm... still continue." She said.

"Everybody has been trying to push me into be a warrior, so I ran away and I ended up in Meatheads Island and I found a United Islands advertisement and they were recruiting, so I decided to not be a coward and joined the Marine Corps to fight the Socialists." I added.

"Ugh, why Meatheads?"

"Because it is the only place that I can go."

"But it is full of drunken idiots and whores on the sea side."

"Berk is like that, too."

"Yeah, but less than Meatheads."

"Probably, but anyways I'm leaving that all behind me now and I'm going to start a new life here on Berk again." I took a bite out of my breakfast sandwich.

"Hiccup, I just want to say that... I'm sorry for, you know if I have made you ran away like like." She apologizes, she doesn't need to apologize, she never picked on me.

"Astrid, you never bullied me, but I appreciate it." And in my rogue mind, I placed my hand on hers. My thumb slowly and light rubs the top of each knuckles.

"Ugh." I heard Astrid pleasurly shivered as in she likes that

"Um... Hiccup." I didn't responded I was just busy looking into her beautiful eyes.

"Hiccup." She said my name again and I snapped into reality again. I looked down and my hand was holding her hand.

"Sorry." I released her hands and put mines on my lap.

"So, now since you are back, what are you thinking about doing?"

"Oh, I don't know." I haven't put more thought into that actually. I need to have the time to put more things in my planning.

* * *

><p><strong>(Astrid's POV)<strong>

Oh, my Gods, Hiccup has returned and he has changed a lot. He is still the same Hiccup, but he has grown into a sexy, attractive... Wait, I'm going rogue, I shouldn't be falling in love with a guy. Oh, but his strong hands when they touched my hands and those beautiful green eyes... For the love of Freya, Astrid pull it together!

He looks really different with that buzz cut, those muscles. I even liked how he put his hands on mine... ASTRID! WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!

"Astrid!" And here comes Ruffnut.

"Hello, Ruffnut." I sounded annoyed.

"Have you seen his godly muscles, damn, I didn't know Hiccup had it in him." Ruffnut continues to blabber about how sexy and strong Hiccup is now.

"Hey, guys," Heather comes along and joins our conversation, "What are you guy talking about?"

"Oh my Gods, Heather, Hiccup is back!" Ruffnut shouted excitedly.

"Hiccup, the Useless Runt?" Heather insulted and chuckles, "It's odd that people are excited that the Useless has return."

"Umm... I wouldn't call him that anymore." Ruffnut warns.

"Why not?"

"Because he is a hottie, look at him." Ruffnut points at the Forge where you can see Hiccup using this new strength. Oh my Gods, he is carrying two big crates of metal. And so... so fucking handsome and... Gods-dammit, Astrid!

"Oh my..." Heather widen her eyes and she slowly licks her lips, "I want some of that."

"Me, too." Ruffnut agrees.

NO! I WANT HIM! NOT YOU! DAMN IT ASTRID, PULL YOURSELF TOGETHER! Since when did I start having feelings for Hiccup.

What about you, Astrid, I know you don't talk about this kid of stuff, but come on would you?" To tell you the truth, yes I would totally hit that, like fifty fucking times. ASTRID STOP SAYING THESE KIND OF STUPID SHIT!

"Yeah, Hiccup..." Gods, I hate myself. When will you learn?

* * *

><p><strong>(HICCUP'S POV)<strong>

I was stocking some of Gobber's new equipment that had came in today. There was some metal and tools, that needed replacement. There was disassembles of weapons that are needed to be put together.

"Hiccup?" I looked up and I saw Astrid, Heather, and Ruffnut coming towards me.

"Girls, hey." I said as I was lighting up the forge's furnace. Then, I opened up a drawer where there was an unfinished carbine rifle. I opened up another drawer and grabbed a screwdriver.

"Hiccup, you got mail from the United Islands." Gobber gave me a letter that was from the United Islands. It was a thank you letter for my service with them.

I put the letter to the side for later and I went back to work on the carbine.

"So... Hiccup." Heather said.

"Yeah." I look up at her and there she was almost 6 inches to my face.

"I didn't realize, how handsome and cute you got." She said seductively, putting her hand on my chest, "Wow, your chest feels so... Mmm."

"Um... t-t-t-thank you, Heather." I stuttered, I looked over at Astrid and she had a disgusted face. It was actually pretty scary when you look at it for an extended amount to time.

I look up and saw the Berkian Armed Forces marching and singing the viking marching song. That got me thinking, I should enlist? Should I go back to being a soldier again.

"Hiccup?" I snapped out of my mind and hear Gobber.

"No time for flirting with the ladies." I blushed and rubbed the back of my head.

"Um... I'll talk to you girls later, I got stuff to do." I scattered to the back of the forge to put up some new equipment. I just needed to get out of that situation. I think I need more time before I can actually talk to girls. Well, I need to learn how to talk to girls.

As I was putting up the new equipment, my eyes caught something, something that was memorial to me. It was my necklace that my mother gave me when she died. I'd never took it off, I must have forgot about it when I ran away to join the UIMC.

I picked up the necklace and gently put it on my neck. Next time, I'm not forgetting this.

"Hiccup!" I heard my dad calling for me.

"Yeah!" I shouted back.

"I need you!"

I put everything down and put up my wool apron on the hanger.

"Where are you going, lad?" Gobber asked.

"My dad needs me, I'll be right back." I excited the forge and went to my father and see what he needs me for.

I gently walked down the small hill, where at the bottom was my father waiting for me. I haven't gotten use to walking down hill with my prosthetic leg.

"What is it, father?" I looked up at my father.

"I'm going to be leaving to a chieftain, I'm putting you in active chief." He pats my shoulder.

"Me, Chief?" Oh, no. I don't know anything about being chief.

"Don't worry, I'll only be gone for a day." He gives me a list of chief things to do, while he was gone.

"But, what if I started to have some trouble?"

"Then, you can ask Gobber for help."

"I'll try, dad." Gods, I hope I don't screw this up.

"It's going to be okay, all right, be strong, my son." He gives me a kiss on the forehead and leaves for his Chief journey. What am I going to do? I don't even know the first thing about being a chief.

As I watch me dad leave, I felt stuck. I didn't know anything about being chief. All I know is war and fighting, but not supreme there like a manual of chiefing? It be much easier if everything has a manual.

"Hiccup!" Gobber calls for me, "You're not finished, yet!"

Actually, I just want to go home and try to get use to all of this, "I'm thinking about just get some rest, Gobber, I'll finish it up tomorrow."

"Oh, are you okay, laddie?" Gobber asked.

"Yeah I'm just tired."

"All right, try to get some rest, boy."

Rest is all I needed, I've been always sleepy ever since I came back. Probably the less amount of sleep during the war. I would tried to get some sleep, but every time I drift away to sleep an alarm of battle will always be sounded. Well, at least that I would get a siren free sleep.

* * *

><p>I closed the door behind me and look around the house. Ah, some deep memories, right? In the corner was a couch that I made when I was 12. It is made out of cedar wood, covered with sheep fur and wolf pelt. It is like the most comfortable couch that I have ever made. It took some changes to make the look of it, better than I pictured it in my mind.<p>

I sat on my handmade couch and damn it is the most Gods-like couch that I have ever made.I like the part where I can just sink into it, close my eyes, and let all the stress out. It was my mother's way of helping me release all of my stress. I missed her a lot, she died of cancer when I was 13 years old. It was because of that chemical attack of the city hall. Mother was at work in the city hall when a group of Berserkers crashed into the place and spread some very dangerous gas, filling up the room. 12 minutes later they were taken down by Berkian gunmen and mom went to the hospital to get treated. The chemical that she has been exposed to gave her cancer and she has been fighting it for a very long time. She wasn't that lucky and neither was I. When I come home from school, I was constantly get picked on, mom would always wait at the door and make me feel better, but she is not here anymore. My dad is never home, it is all up to me now.

I still had nightmares about that chemical attack at city hall. Those people who were exposed to that monstrous of a weapon. Berserkers are known for their killing and how it made them gain pleasure and entertainment. All because of Dagur, that son of a bitch. I would never trust a man like that. People like him shouldn't be leaders, it will only make more killing.


	3. Getting Use To Things

"I want him!" Ruffnut barks.

"No, I want him!" Heather barks back.

"Not if I get to him first!" Ruffnut put her hands on her hip.

"You, won't, because I will be getting him before you!" Heather crosses her arms.

This is getting annoying and I've never seen Ruffnut argue with anyone else. I've only seen her argue with her brother Tuffnut.

"What are you guys yelling about?" I asked.

"We are yelling to see who only gets Hiccup first." NO! I want him! No one else gets him, but me and me only! He's my Hiccup! Mine! Mine only! Good thing that this is not coming out of my mouth.

"Look I got to admit, he is like the hottest guy here on Berk, but you guys can't just like fuck every hottie in sight."

"Astrid, you've never fucked anyone, you're a virgin, how would you know?" Heather asked with that tone that will get you on your nerves.

"I've been with you guys since we were all in diapers, I know how we all are."

"True." Ruffnut mad a confirmation tone.

"Plus, there is still other guys out there." I said.

"Astrid, most of the guys here are dumbasses and assholes, Hiccup is not one of them" Heather stated. She's so right, the guys here are no better than Hiccup.

"Can't you guys just both have him, like a threesome." I can't believe that I said that. I'm making them have the advantage.

"Threesome huh?" Ruffnut about it.

"Hm... a threesome." Heather thinks about it, too.

Great, now they are thinking about it. I didn't expect them to listen to me... Wait, Astrid, why do you care? It's Hiccup for Odin's sake.

"How can we lure him in?" Ruffnut asked.

"We can throw a party at my house?" Heather suggested.

"All we need is to get some alcohol and maybe we can get him drunk or spiked." Ruffnut said.

I can't let them do that to Hiccup. It's not right even for a veteran like him. I don't think he will like that. OKAY FINE I LIKE HIM! I FUCKING LIKE HIM A LOT! I like him so much, I want to fuck his marine cock, and I want his hands all over my body. Gods, that would feel so fucking great. Wow, I really needed to let that all out.

Still, I can't let them take advantage of Hiccup like that, it'll probably make him feel bad or something. I know how Hiccup is and I know damn well that he would not like that. I have to do something.

"So get him wasted, take him upstairs, and fuck him, I like that idea, Ruffnut." Heather said.

"Yeah, thanks for the threesome idea, Astrid." Ruffnut thanked me.

"Anytime." I'm starting to feel regretful. I should've just keep my mouth fucking shut.

The 2 girls leave to plan their scheme, leaving me here alone in the Great Dragon Arena. Now what do I do?

I decided to take a shower, since nobody is here, during closing time, I think that I deserve a nice soothing shower.

I grabbed a towel and headed for the showers. A nice hot shower is something that I need after a long day.

I walked in the shower room, empty just the way I like it. I dropped my clothes and put them to the side, I turned the nozzle head to the middle, where the water is not hot or cold.

I heard another shower going on in the shower room. I thought it was closing time. I decided to check who it was, I looked around the corner and saw that... HICCUP!

* * *

><p>(<strong>Hiccup's POV)<strong>

"...58, 59, 60." I got up from doing push up and grabbed a towel to wipe the sweat off of me. I come here to the Arena gym to do some exercise to keep my body in shape. I also been doing a lot of working with my peg leg, I'm actually getting the hang of it.

Anyways, I grabbed another towel and headed to the showers. The good thing is that I was the only one here, no one is here during closing time. I got access to the place.

I stripped off my clothes and put them to the side I just then hear another shower going on, it must be someone who also had access to the shower.

I put some soap on my buzzed-cut hair and scrubbed it with my hands.

I'm glad that I'm home. I missed it here. I missed my father, Gobber, Fishlegs, and the rest. I also missed my marine buddies, I don't know what they were doing after we ended the war. I hope that, wherever they are, they are having a good time.

I think about a lot of stuff, I think about the enemies that I killed, the sight of war, the cities that went in ruins, and the civilians that died, by the hands of the enemy.

I wish that there was another way than war, but we are Vikings and war was our thing that we do the most.

I looked up and I saw a mirror, in that mirror I saw... ASTRID! She's spying on me and she is... playing with herself. She must be thinking about me. I can hear her moaning my name. I kind of like that. But, as a guy like me I can't just do that to her. I need her to snap out of it.

"Who's there?" Saying that can maybe just get her out of the situation and hopefully not to get her caught by me and make her feel awkward.

You know what? Now that she has seen my naked, she probably is going to tell the other girls. Let's not make it bother me. I just want to go back to my apartment, make some nice tea and relax.

* * *

><p><strong>(Astrid's POV)<strong>

He was so muscular and so BIG DOWN THERE! I know I shouldn't be doing this, but somehow I just did. I sneak my right hand down to my lower region and started to play with myself.

I want that thing inside of me. I usually never feel this way, but it was striking me this hard.

"Oh, Gods..." I moan as I pleasured myself, digging my fingers inside of me. I've never done this before, somehow that tingling feeling feels so damn good as it runs up and down my body. I can just imagine his dick inside of me, just repeatedly thrusting over and over, nonstop. I want it, I'm just going to say it, I want him.

I want him to do all those dirty things to me that I can think of in my head. Let me have him. I'm going insane here!

"Mmm..." I feel myself explode and my fluid had sprayed in my hands.

"Hiccup..." I let out another moan louder than the other. I hand to put my hand over my mouth to keep me from getting caught.

"Who's there?" I opened my eyes from my fantasy and quickly get out of here. I grabbed my towel and quickly wrapped it around me, I also snatched up my bags and darted to the exit, before Hiccup spots me.

I can't believe it! I saw Hiccup... naked. And he has the most beautiful body that I have ever seen. I can't stop thinking about it. I want that body, I want it all to myself.

Still I got to see him naked first before anyone else. In your fucking faces, Ruffnut and Heather! Wow, I can't believe that I'm so excited about this? I've never been this excited before, ever. I can't tell the girls, because if I do, then it will be an all out bitch war.

He also has this tattoo on his back. It was a dark black creature and it looks pretty good on him. Also another tattoo of a motto that says "Vigilant Always, Faithful Forever" on the top center of his back. I really like that tattoo and I think that is the UIMC motto.

But Gods, those damn biceps and those abs. I want to see them all oily and my hands all over him. I would dream that day.

* * *

><p><strong>(Hiccup's POV)<strong>

I can't believe that I saw Astrid Hofferson naked and pleasuring herself... and thinking about me. She has a amazing body. Everytime I think about it, I get fully aroused in seconds. I still need to respect her and her figure.

Now, what was I going to do today... Oh yeah, since my dad isn't here, I have to be active chief until he gets back. I hope that it won't be for long because I have no idea of what to do.

I was walking to the Forge to see if I there is something that I can do. I don't think that there is anything I can do in the morning. People are still sleeping and some are going to work. I think I'll be okay for now.

I entered the Forge to see that it was empty. Gobber must be doing something right now. Anyways, I took out my unfinished carbine rifle and started working on it. I also fired up the furnace and added some coal.

"Good morning, laddie." Gobber comes in.

"Morning, Gobber." I grabbed a screwdriver and screws some screw nails into the carbine.

"You still working on that, 'Iccup, I thought you be done by now."

"I'm almost done, I just need to install the safety, the firing pin, and the trigger then I'll be done."

I set in the safety and switched it on to set in the trigger. I also set in the firings, like semi-automatic, three-round burst, and fully-automatic.

Then, my eye had caught a sign next to the entrances. It was... a for sale sign, Gobber is selling the Forge?!

"Gobber, you're selling the Forge, why?" I asked.

"Because, Hiccup, I'm getting old and my age reached its limits in here." Is he serious or crazy?

"I'll buy it!" I said quickly.

"Hiccup..."

"Gobber come on, I can't let you take away memories that we had in this place."

"Most of the memories that I want to take away is the ones where I was alone, without me young blacksmith." That hit me in the chest really hard.

"Gobber..."

"Next time, Hiccup, if you are going to go somewhere and may not come back, let me know." Gobber grabbed his bags and stormed out of the Forge.

I watched Gobber goes to his home all pissed... because of me. Maybe I shouldn't have left. It look like most of the people had gone to shit after I left.

I grabbed the for sale sign and threw it into the furnace. This is my Forge now, I can build a couple of rooms around it and live in it. This can be my home. Since the Berkian government pays for the forge to keep weaponry open for protection, I won't have to worry about it. It's like living at work!

I went back to working on my carbine.

"Um... Hiccup?" I look up and see Astrid with her axe.

"Astrid, hi, um it's kind of close right now." I said.

"I know and I was just wondering if you can sharpen my axe." She looks at me with a begging look that I can't say 'no' to.

"All right." I started up the sharpening wheel and put on my apron. She hands me her axe and took it over to the sharpening wheel.

"So, Hiccup... there is going to be a party at Ruffnut's house and I was wondering if you can join me."

"A party, I've never been to party... Well I've been to a victory party, but not an actual party."

"It'll be fun, please?"

"All right, okay." I couldn't say no to her. Also, probably should make some friends.

"Okay." She said excitedly and skips off. I've never seen Astrid skip. It must be a new thing.

* * *

><p><strong>(Astrid's POV)<strong>

I can't believe it! I have a date with Hiccup. I think, I mean we are going to a party. I'll just consider it a date. Gods, I feel like a... girl. I haven't felt like a girl in like... I don't know, I guessed I lost track. I should probably like dress up, not too tomboyish or girly-ish. Oh, come on, it's Hiccup. He won't matter, just as long as I show up.

I got to get the girl away from Hiccup. He's my date, and mine only. Ruffnut never dated anyone, she only uses guys for sex. Heather would fuck and hot guy in her sight and never call them again. Thank the Gods that I know way better.

"Astrid." my landlord calls for me. I took out a stack of money.

"Here's, the rent for today." I gave my landlord the rent. I have a habit of turning rent early, with a large amount of money, so I won't have to worry about the three upcoming rent.

"Mr. Haddock." When I heard that name I looked behind me and saw Hiccup with his duffle bag over his shoulder, you can even see his biceps. Wow, I am so turned on right now, I want to get him naked and fuck the shit out of him.

"Hello, Mr. Wilinko, here is your rent for today." Hiccup lives here in this apartment? Is the Gods blessing me or just teasing me.

"Thank you, Hiccup." As the elevator doors were about to close, Hiccup stopped the elevator and entered in with me.

"Hello, Astrid." I am starting to explode right now in the inside. I was having a hard time to resist my arousing. My breasts are like so hard and I can even see them showing through my shirt.

"You're huge!" I quickly covered mouth, I can see him just giving me that awkward look.

"I mean, hi... Hiccup, so you live here?" I start up a conversation just to avoid my loud outburst.

"Yeah."

"But why, you're the heir, why would you live in a place like this?"

"I want to start from scratch."

"Oh."

"Hey, Astrid."

"Yeah."

"Instead of going to a party, I want thinking that maybe we can um..." Oh, my Gods, I think he is about to ask me out.

"We can what?" Come on say it, I know you can, Hiccup.

"I was wondering if you would like to go on a date with me, we can go anywhere you like." Finally, a bit rush, but finally.

"Yes, Hiccup, I would love to go on a date with you.

The elevator stopped and we both exited the elevator and we walked to the middle of the hallway, and he had to end up being my apartment neighbor. I'm kind of starting to like this.

"So what time?" I asked him before he gets into his apartment room.

"Maybe, tomorrow at like 7 or 8."

"I would like that, don't be late, got it?"

"yes ma'am."

Okay, good night, Hiccup."

"Good night, Astrid."

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry if I took too long, I was busy with my HTTYD FANFIC WWII AU The Night Fury, and also last Friday, I lost someone and I was just mourning and sleeping. Sorry guy, but I'll try to keep up.<strong>


End file.
